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Summary: This is not your ordinary battle-ready RED VS BLUE, this is 
a little Romance-Adventure where two spartans fall in love. 


1. Prologue: History Eirst 

**This is a story about a lonely Red who just wants to get away with 
someone . * * 

**Prologue: History Eirst ** 

The Covenant have long ago become peaceful and moved away to some 
neighbouring planets. But that dosen't change anything. War continues 
anyway, it's just human against human now, more specifically Red vs 
Blue . 

Reach was quiet for 52 years, then, the two clans started forming. 5 
years after and they started fighting for territory, as if they 
thought of each other as animals. They battled constantly, always 
pushing forward. Their battles raged on, the winners either leaving 
the bodies for the other clan and going ahead, or scavenging them 
themselves . 


2. Chapter 1: Getting Ready 

**Note: Every battle in this story will be played just like Halo 
Reach SWAT. (No energy shields, 1 headshot, 1 kill)** 

**Chapter 1: Getting Ready** 

John was nervous, not a new feeling, as he flew in the Blues last 
remaining falcon. He had a good reason to be nervous, he was about to 
begin his first battle with the Reds. 

John had seen countless movies about battles with the Reds, losses 
and failures. He had been trained endlessly at target shooting. 



barrel-rolling, pummeling, assassinating, and grenade throwing. He 
was great with a sword, good with a DMR, pretty sweet aim with 
grenades, and amazing with a magnum. But having never gone into 
battle, and being rushed into this one as a last resort, he could 
barely stop himself from just jumping out of the falcon. 

"Listen up, once this falcon touches down get off, cuz if you don't 
I'll kill you myself," instructed the falcon pilot. 

John obeyed. 

He jumped behind a rock and conveyed his inventory: DMR, magnum, two 
frags. He gave himself simple orders to follow, "See that rock over 
there, John? Dive to it." John did a nice lengthy barrel-roll over 
behind the rock. "See that hill, John? Climb it and scope around 
behind that tree." John sprinted up the hill, sweat pouring down his 
temples, because he was hot? No, mre likely he was scared for his 
life. Literally. He crouched behind the tree and looked through the 
scope on his DMR. 

Two Reds, hiding behind a rock, laying infront of three of his 
companions. "Oh no oh no oh no," he thought. "Okay, calm yourself 
down, easy kills, that's what these are going to be, easy kills." His 
crosshairs were just overtop the first Red's head when a noise from 
his right caught his attention. He turned just in time to be caught 
in a full blown takedown, knocking both John and his pursuer down the 
hill. He knew that the Reds were specially trained in hand-to-hand 
combat, so he hurried to his feet and dive into a nearby cave. 

"Crap!" he thought, "Where's my magnum?" He looked up in time to see 
the enemy scoop up his magnum and dash to the right of the 
cave . 

John backed farther into the cave, around ten feet. Wherever it led 
to it was blocked by a humongous boulder, leaving John with only a 
smallrock to lay behind. He observed the floor was scratchy and rough 
as he lay there, jumping at every small noise and gunshot going 
through the night. Finally, the Red had jumped down from the top of 
the cave, and that was the last straw. John fainted, and as he lost 
consciousness , one final thought bounced around his mind, "Well this 
is a painless way to die." 


End 
f ile . 



